


Journey of a Night Fury

by Kate3628



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Adventure, Romance
Language: English
Characters: OC
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2013-03-21 05:35:08
Updated: 2014-12-20 19:38:23
Packaged: 2016-04-26 13:43:40
Rating: T
Chapters: 6
Words: 22,817
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Due to certain circumstances, Midnight is the only female Night Fury left in the area. She would be fine with that, if her parents weren't forcing her into a marriage she doesn't want. With the help of an ancient dragon magic and a few friends Midnight finds hope in escaping her situation. But that hope is gone when her magic goes awry and a dark secret is unleashed on Berk.





	1. Intorduction

**Just a small note, this story is rated 'T' for blood and swearing. So if that offends you, you might want to leave.**

* * *

><p>"<em>They said that there was only one Night Fury left, that he was the last of his kind; but they're wrong. There are more of us; about 5 more including the one on Berk. The rest of us are scattered among four separate mixed dragon clans among the various islands in the archipelago. Burning Embers, Fading Tides, Whispering Breeze, and Hidden Earth are the names of the four clans. Why the hell they're based on the four elements, I'll never know. But that's not the point. <em>

_You might think that the whole 'Night Fury' crisis that you hear the humans complaining about constantly is solved now, right? That all along they were worrying for no reason just because one dumbass of our species got himself captured and the rest were nowhere to be found. Well I hate to admit it, but they're right. The mangy humans are actually worrying for a good reason. _

_My name is Midnight, I 'hail' from Burning Embers, and I'm the last female Night Fury in the archipelago."_

* * *

><p>A black dragoness sat on the edge of a cliff that overlooked the sea; her blue eyes were ablaze with anger. Her dark gray chest and belly would rise and fall with slow, sharp breaths that only increased her anger.<p>

'_Today's the day,'_ Midnight thought bitterly as she watched the sun rise thus filling the sky with orange and yellow hues. _'Today my entire life will change forever, and there is absolutely nothing I can do about it.' _

The Night Fury glanced behind her, her neon blue eyes looking for her parents. Well, adoptive parents, but still parents none the less. They were overbearing, treated her like a hatchling, didn't let her make her own decisions, and were probably the worst alphas she has ever seen. In her opinion at least; everyone else said that they made amazing alphas.

'_I don't know who I hate more anymore, my mother and father or the disgrace of a Night Fury I'm supposed to become mates with,' _Midnight dug her sharp black claws into the soft ground below her as she ground her teeth together. _'Of course they choose the most perverted, hard headed, narcissistic dragon in the entire world. Why wouldn't they!? It's not like I would ever have a choice, so they might as well make this as close to hell as they can for me! "Oh, you want a caring, smart, and humorous mate, Midnight? Sorry, but you're not getting that. You're marrying this dumbass instead! Have fun!" That's basically what they're saying, even though they thing he's amazing in every way and would provide the best offspring.'_

Midnight growled and shot a plasma blast at the ocean, trying in vain to blow off some steam. Before she could try and blow off anymore, a sickeningly sweet voice sliced through the air.

"Midnight!"

The dragoness pinned her long ears to her head as a scowl danced across her features. That would be her mother or the 'she-devil, as Midnight dubbed her as. She glanced behind her only to see a magenta colored Deadly Nadder with bright yellow eyes and an orange Monstrous Nightmare with odd dark green eyes. Sunset and Talon also known as: Her doom.

"We didn't know you would be here! We were looking all over for you!" her mother exclaimed, happily trotting over to the shorter dragoness and nuzzling the top of her head. "Are you ready to go?"

Midnight snorted and moved her head away from her 'mother's' affection. She didn't need her love or signs of affection, and she didn't want it. This Nadder was ruining her life.

"Am I ready to go to the island where the Whispering Breeze clan lives to meet the pathetic reptile I'm going to be forced to spend the rest of my life with? Of course I am Mom! Why wouldn't I be?" the Night Fury replied in a false optimistic tone that was dripping with sarcasm.

The Nadder sighed, her happy expression dropping slightly.

"Midnight, don't be like that. It won't be so bad. Besides, you're doing many good things by doing this!" Sunset exclaimed, her features changing into a look of… Well, Midnight couldn't describe it. But it was that look dragons got when they were trying to sway someone's opinion in the friendliest way possible.

"She's right, honey." Her father chimed in. "You're uniting the Burning Embers and Whispering Breeze clans as well as taking the first step in repopulating the Night Fury's in this area. Don't you want to be a part of that?"

"No! As a matter of fact I really fucking don't!" Midnight swore, whipping around to face the two older dragons.

"Language," her father growled quietly.

Midnight growled and snorted, glaring daggers at the two. Her father didn't like her constant swearing, but her mother learned to pay it no mind.

"Let's just go, sweetie." And with that, her mother took to the skies; no longer wanting to talk about it. Midnight watched as her father quickly followed suit, and with a small roll of her eyes so did she. Midnight knew that she would be wasting her breath if she continued arguing, so she kept her mouth shut. She tried her best to ignore the anger coiling in her stomach as she took in the cool air around her and the feeling of being airborne.

The Night Fury sighed quietly as another mixture of sadness and anger flashed through her being. She looked at the horizon as her head swarmed with thoughts once more.

'_At least one good thing will come out of all of this,' _she thought as the smallest of smiles made its way to her lips, _'I'll get to see Nightshade again.'_

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, on a different island a Monstrous Nightmare was lounging in the shade of some trees. His face was emotionless, and he had a far-away look in his eyes but he would occasionally smile and sigh.<p>

'_She's coming back today.' _He thought as another smile graced his features. _'It's been so long. After all these years, I finally get to see my best friend again. Seeing someone is so much better than sending a messenger.'_

He let out a small chuckle, _'Poor Windseeker, at least he can finally give his wings a break for a few days.'_

"Dude no way!"

"Yep! The only female Night Fury and she's all mine."

The Monstrous Nightmare's smiled turned into a scowl. He lifted his head off of his paws and quickly found what caused his sudden foul mood. A violet Whispering Death with pale yellow eyes and a light black Night Fury with navy blue streaks adorning his scales were conversing on the edge of the island.

'_Of course you bastards would be here.' _He thought bitterly while the two dragons continued speaking with one another. _'There's no way in hell I'm letting that happen. I'm not going to sit back and watch as my best friend is forced into marriage with someone like you.'_

The dark colored dragon got up from his place under the trees and took to the sky, determination melting onto his features. He would find a way to fix this. He had too.

* * *

><p><strong>Holy hell, it took me forever to finally re-write the first chapter of this -_-<strong>

**Sirius: Does that really surprise you?**

**Shut your mouth :(**

**Anyway, in this story I'm basing dragon colors based on the Wikipedia (such a great idea, I know) and the dragon society is a bit more intelligent than in the series and movies. I think it would be interesting to write so… :) **

**Night: Kate doesn't own How to Train your Dragon or the species. But she does own the OC's **

**And now, onto re-writing the second chapter. Great -_-**

**Icestorm: Two steps forward, one step back?**

**Yay :c **


	2. Streak

**Just a small note, this story is rated 'T' for blood and swearing. So if that offends you, you might want to leave.**

**And in this chapter there is slight perverted-ness, but it's not too bad.**

* * *

><p>Midnight let out a quiet sigh as her claws graced the soft green grass of the island she hasn't been to in three years. She briefly wondered how much had changed since the last time she was here, but that thought was thrown out the window when she noticed three dragons standing in the shade of the trees nearby. She knew those dragons, and she also knew that they <em>hadn't <em>changed in the least.

"Gold, Thunder; how nice it is to see you!" Midnight's mother exclaimed as she glided over to the three dragons and landed. A Changewing with sharp, hazel eyes and natural gold scales spoke first

"It's nice to see you as well, Sunset," Gold greeted with what seemed like a fake smile. Midnight was mildly surprised when she didn't hear any venom in the Changewing's voice. Usually Gold was very bitter when speaking to her former ally. But this was a 'special occasion' so there was _clearly _no need for any venom. Midnight wanted to rip something apart at the realization.

"Enough formalities," Thunder a short, stocky, dark purple Skrill with dark grey eyes spoke up in a firm voice. He wasn't the most patient dragon, Midnight remarked.

"Apologies Alpha Thunder," Talon began with a small bow, causing Midnight to roll her blue eyes. Alphas shouldn't have to bow to anybody; they're at the top of the command chain, others should be bowing to them.

'_But of course, being the gutless reptiles they are…' _Midnight mused, stopping mid-thought when she noticed Streak. The bastard held his head high and wore a cocky smirk that the female Night Fury wanted to rip off of his face. She felt a low growl form in her throat when his green eyes landed on her and his smirk only grew wider until it was a perverted grin.

The dragoness dug her claws into the ground; she was going to fucking kill him in the worst way possible.

"Midnight? Sweetie?" her mother's voice cut through Midnight's anger. The Night Fury turned her attention to the Deadly Nadder, annoyance still lingering in her features.

"Yes, mother?" she replied with a sharp edge in her voice that her mother either didn't notice or didn't care to comment on it.

"The older dragons are going to go sort out some details. Why don't you and Streak hang out for a while until we're finished, okay?" Sunset said, offering her adoptive daughter and Streak a wide grin. Midnight opened her jaws to reply, but Streak beat her to it.

"But of course, Alpha Sunset! Please don't worry, I'll keep your daughter safe from harm and we'll have a good time." Streak said, sauntering forward until he was a few inches from her mother. He then grinned in a 'charming' polite manner and bowed his head until it almost touched the ground; he even spread his wings out slightly. This was one of the best forms of bowing, Midnight knew. It showed either great respect or great fear for the one being bowed to. But, Midnight knew Streak meant neither when he did it, it was just a show.

"There's no need for that deep of a bow, Streak!" the Deadly Nadder exclaimed giddily as Streak slowly rose. Gold gave a broad proud smile and placed a paw on her son's head.

"Isn't he charming? He gets it from me." The dragoness cooed. Midnight fought the urge to roll her eyes and snort.

'_All of the Night Fury's were given to different species couples who could never have offspring of their own. So stop acting like he crawled out of your damn egg.' _She thought bitterly. Apparently, Gold and Thunder had adopted a dragon before Streak, a Timberjack by the name of Holly. Her egg was found at the edge of Whispering Breeze territory, though no one is really sure if the egg was lost accidentally or abandoned. None the less, Gold and Thunder were looking for hatchling at the time so they took the egg in. Everything was fine until Streak came in. The two alphas were supposed to raise the two together as siblings, but Gold ignored their adoptive daughter as if she didn't exist. Thunder had tried to include their first hatchling in the family, but Gold said otherwise. One night Holly just left, and was never heard from again.

At least, that was what Nightshade told her. Or rather, what Nightshade told Windseeker to tell to Midnight.

The Night Fury shook her head, clearing her head of her previous thoughts as Gold's voice sliced through them.

"Well, have fun you two!" The Changewing exclaimed before hastily taking to the sky. Midnight could only watch as the other older dragons followed, thus leaving her alone with the one dragon in the entire world that she didn't want to even look at.

"Well, well, well," Streak began once they were out of earshot. Midnight growled and narrowed her neon blue eyes as the black and navy blue dragon began to walk around her. It was almost as if he was _looking_ for something. But what the hell would he be looking for?

Midnight honestly didn't want to know.

"How long has it been since I last saw you? A month?" he asked her casually as he glided his tail against her side.

Midnight felt her stomach churn in disgust and anger, she swore to the gods that she was about to vomit right there and then. She snarled and attempted to slash his snout with her long, sharp claws; but she missed her target as he quickly jumped away with a chuckle.

"Ooh! We're violent today, aren't we sweet scales?" he asked her in a teasing tone.

"Touch me again and I swear to the Red Death that I will claw out your eye balls and shove them down your throat," she growled menacingly.

Streak only smirked and shrugged before approaching her once more,

"You wouldn't do that," he said to her confidently, sliding his tail under her chin and forcing her head up to look him in the eyes. He was taller than her, and that made her feel even more angry and threatened.

"Wanna' bet?" she snarled as red filled her vision. Midnight opened her mouth and shot her electrifying fire into his face. The tail under her chin was gone instantly as the other Night Fury gave a shout of confusion and slight pain. Streak was furiously rubbing at his closed eyes, and Midnight took the opportunity to take to the sky while he was blinded.

She was leaving, but not without hurting this bastard first.

Midnight flapped her powerful wings and braced herself for what she was about to do. Streak wouldn't be blinded for long; she had to make this count. She flew around in a small circle to gain speed before shooting back towards the ground. She felt heat gathering in the back of her throat as she continued her short descent. She was running out of time, she could see Streak coming to his senses. Right before she hit the ground she made a sharp turn and shot off a Plasma Blast.

She smirked as Streak growled in pain, but she wasn't finished yet. Midnight let out a roar as she barreled into Streak's side, causing the black dragon to let out a noise of surprise as he went tumbling off the cliff.

'_His fault, he shouldn't have been standing so close to the edge.' _Midnight thought without remorse as she bolted off. She didn't know where she was going, or what she was going to do when she got to wherever she was going; but she would figure it out later. The wind whistled loudly in her ears as she flew at top speed towards the middle of the island, which was covered by lots and lots of trees. She didn't know this territory well, but Streak did; meaning that he was at an advantage, which irked Midnight.

A roar behind her alerted her to his presence. The Night Fury sneered before spinning around to face her fellow dragon. The male was flying towards her at his top speed (Which was slower than hers, she proudly noted) with his teeth bared and claws curled in aggravation.

Midnight roared and dove at him with her sharp black claws outstretched. She briefly wondered how easy it would be to tear into his throat before her body slammed into his. She heard him emit a small _'oof'_ as she slammed her back legs into his stomach while her front claws worked on tearing him to pieces. She felt her claws rake across his navy-blue streaked scales a few times before his claws began to scratch and slash at her shoulders and chest. Midnight could feel the cold air Streaks wings produced as they flapped uselessly, which was a reminder to her that they were getting closer and closer to the ground below at a fairly quick rate.

Midnight roared again, planting a relatively harsh blow to Streaks skull before unhooking her back claws from his stomach and kicking him with as much force as she could. His body was pushed quickly away from hers and in response he began to flap his powerful wings in an attempt to stay airborne. But because of his position it didn't do him any good, and the Night Fury crashed onto the forest floor back-first.

Midnight smirked and began to fly down; but her smirk was replaced by a scowl when a Plasma blast hit its intended target. The female Night Fury snarled and used her left paw to grip her shoulder as burning pain danced throughout it. He was going to pay for that.

"Had enough yet you bastard?" she growled as she landed opposite of him with a sneer. The male Night Fury scowled at her and stood up,

"Of course not, sweet scales- I'm just getting started." He replied, shaking off the small flecks of grass from his scales. Small drops of blood made their way to the soft plant below, which confused the Night Fury at first until she realized that they were both bleeding from various places.

Streak was bleeding from four long scratches on the right side of his face. The blood dripped from the side of his face down to his jawline before landing on the grass below. Midnight felt herself smirk, feeling her confidence in her fighting skills boost at seeing the wound. The puncture wounds on his stomach were helping with that as well.

What wasn't helping was feeling and seeing her injuries. Her shoulder still burned from the Plasma Blast and on top of that Streak was able to get a good slash at her chest during the fall, which was now bleeding.

Midnight turned her attention back to Streak, her rage-filled blue eyes meeting his mischievous green ones.

"Good, because I'm going to fucking rip you apart," she roared, hurling herself at the other Night Fury with her teeth bared and her claws outstretched. Both of her weapons were aiming straight for his throat.

She felt her claws meet scales and a groan of pain filled her ears.

But it didn't belong to Streak.

* * *

><p><strong>Yay, chapter two rewritten :D<strong>

**Icestorm: And you did it the day after the first.**

**Night: That's a first. **

**Shut up :(**

**Sirius: And now you must do chapter three, but first- go do your job you neglectful-**

**Nope! Bai :D I don't own How to Train your Dragon or the species! But I do own the ocs **


	3. Claws, spikes and Plasma Blasts Oh my!

Midnight was taken aback by the new groan of pain that now echoed in her mind. She leaped back, only to see a violet Whispering Death with pale yellow eyes and three long, bleeding, scratches across the left side of his face.

"Welcome to the party Screech." Streak said with a chuckle, the Whispering Death glanced back at the Night Fury behind him with a smirk,

"Wouldn't miss it for the world, Streak." He replied before his Pupil-less eyes returned to Midnight, "So this is your new mate? She can really pack a punch. She's pretty too." Midnight growled at the statement, while Streak smirked,

"Lucky, aren't I?" He continued with a teasing tone, before turning around, getting ready to take flight "Why don't you take care of her for me while I'm gone?" He questioned in a rhetorical manner, the Night Fury smirked at Midnight, "See ya' later sweetie." The words slithered out of his mouth, dripping with greed and cockiness. The two words that would describe that miserable excuse for a Night Fury best, greediness and a cocky bastard, figures. Midnight snarled and leaped into the air after him, only to be stopped by a hoard of spikes that whizzed past her, followed by their bearer; Screech.

"Leaving the party so soon?" He questioned with a wide, mischievous grin; his rows of razor sharp teeth rotating as he did so. The female growled irritably and sent out a Plasma Blast at the Whispering Death. Screech swiftly dodged the attack, his long body spiraling rhythmically to the left while the purple fire scorched the tree behind him. Midnight roared in frustration; beginning to get so pissed off to the point where she couldn't even see straight! It was now clear and apparent that Streak was planning something, though she really didn't know what quite yet, but she did know that whatever it was- the consequences for **both **her and him would be bad after she was finished with him. But Midnight didn't have time to think about that now; right now she had to focus on winning this fight, and in order to do that, she had to turn her hate and rage into strength!

The female Night Fury whipped around to face Screech, who was hovering near another cluster of trees that now surrounded them; they were in the middle of a small clearing that was surrounded by the pine trees that grew around these parts. The violet dragon raised his eyebrows (If you will) in a teasing manner;

"Out of fire already?" He inquired, his body spiraling in its rhythm like pattern as he continued to hover; "I was hoping you had more juice in you; guess you've gotten less entertain' since the last time I saw you." He continued with a smirk. Midnight gave a smirk of her own before answering him with an, almost teasing tone of her own;

"Sorry to disappoint you; but you're wrong." She said, the flaps on her tail outstretching themselves from the sides of her tail.

"Oh?" Screech questioned lightly with a grin, his whip like body snapping like a whip to the right, ready to strike.

"Yes. The party's just beginning!" Midnight exclaimed, shooting off multiple Plasma Blasts before bolting straight for the Whispering Death; catching him completely off guard. Midnight felt herself smash into the other dragon's spiky hide, sending the two slamming into the ground in a tussle. Midnight wasted no time beginning to tear into the Whispering Death's hide while he coiled his spiky body around her; the spines digging into her scales, certainly not the best feeling in the world! The Night Fury snarled and latched her jaws on Screech's lower jaw, earning an irritated/pained roar from him, as well as a tighter constriction.

Midnight began to squirm as the pain from the spikes dug past her scales and into her flesh, causing blood to trickle out from the smallish wounds; she had a disadvantage here, she needed to get back in the air! The female Night Fury began to thrash her body around, only resulting in getting more cuts, but also loosening Screech's grip, but not enough! The female Night Fury felt her own blood beginning to splash down her own body; she also felt a strange liquid beginning to fill her mouth and slide down her throat. Her blue eyes glared up, the grip she had on his lower jaw was now beginning to bleed; which only caused Midnight to bite down even harder, causing Screech to squirm under the pain. The taste of blood began to rush quicker into her mouth, even beginning to drip down her chest and mix in with the blood puddle that was slowly accumulating around the two. Midnight shifted, her body sliding easily due to the slick, yet sticky red liquid flowing out of her body. Screech clearly noticed because Midnight felt his body stiffen in an attempt to grip her tighter, but he was too late; Midnight shoved herself out of his coiled body, her being slipping into the puddle of Night Fury shoved herself up, the blood weighing down her body splashing back into the puddle below her; the female leaped into the sky with a simple flap of her wings.

She strangely couldn't feel any pain from her wounds, but that might've been from the adrenaline coursing through her veins; or it would all hurt later, like when you smash your claw on a thick tree while flying at top speed. Midnight heard Screech hiss and move, causing her to whip around only to have to fly higher to evade more spikes flung her way. The Whispering Death was back up with as much energy as he had before; Midnight on the other paw, not so much. Screech was panting slightly, causing the gash in his lower jaw to spurt out blood every time he exhaled, there were also a few new claws marks on his body all of them bleeding while the three he had before had opened up and were also bleeding. Midnight wasn't panting but her body was beginning to shake from the lack of blood going through her. She felt dizzy and light headed, but her stubbornness make up for that, in a way, her stubbornness gave her an odd will to fight, and to ignore the pain until the fight was done. And it was going to be over if she didn't do something, fast.

Screech shot more spikes at her before smashing head-first into the ground and tunneling under, out of sight. Midnight quietly growled as she dodged the spikes; damn him! She flew a bit higher as she glided to the hole, peering into it from the sky, bad move- Screech suddenly shot up from the hole, bashing into Midnight, sending her tumbling to the ground. Midnight felt her body smash into the ground as pain coursed through her body; she felt the stickiness of the blood puddle splash across her body. Midnight forced herself up, glaring daggers at the sky, but Screech was nowhere to be found. She sighed and closed her eyes her paws gripping the ground in a slightly tighter manner, she could feel him moving beneath her, closer…and closer…and closer until… Midnight's eyes shot open and she bolted into the air as the ground below her gave way, Screech popping out of the new hole. She spun around and shot off three more Plasma Blasts; two of them smashing into Screech while he was able to dodge the first one.

Midnight glided behind him while he was recovering from the attacks; striking him two more times before darting out of the way as he counted with his spikes. Screech snarled, whipping his tail to the side, aiming more spikes at Midnight. Unfortunately, the Night Fury didn't have enough time to dodge the attack, getting five spikes to her back right leg and two to the right side of her body. The rare dragon roared in surprise and pain as the spikes dun into her, already fresh wounds, causing more blood to spurt from them. She snarled at the Whispering Death flying full speed at him, watching as she raised his tail slightly, ready to smash her out of the sky; but Midnight had other plans in mind. The Night Fury pulled up at the last second, firing off another shot before she did so, causing the Whispering Death to fall out of the sky. Screech smashed into the puddle of blood, the red thick liquid splattering all over the place; Midnight glared at him from her place in the sky…He was almost motionless as he lay there, the only thing that was moving was her stomach, followed by the panting of his rapid breathing; that's when something clicked within Midnight. She let the hate and anger channel through her veins, finally able to turn that hate and anger into the strength she needed to end this. She roared, her ice blue eyes turning into slits as she launched herself out of the sky, her dagger-like teeth bared and long, sharp claws out stretched, both of them ready to tear the Whispering Death apart…

That's when something came barreling into Midnight's side…

* * *

><p>(<strong>Thanks to whoever mentioned that the fighting scene wasn't spaced out! In word it was, it must've gotton messed up when I transfered it oer . )<strong>

**Finally! Getting a chapter out on time! **

**Night: On time? Are you sure about that? .**

**Icestorm: It's earlier than usual…**

**:/**

**Midnight: Kate3628 doesn't own HTTYD~**


	4. Kryo

**First off, I want to thank you all so much for all the support I've gotten for this story! It really helps me out to keep writing chapters! And it gives me a little 'push' for those weeks when I just can't write anything. Thank you. **

**Icestorm: Aww **

**Night: *chuckles* It's about time you thanked them.**

**Yea, no kidding. **

**Sirius: Kate3628 doesn't own HTTYD, and now without further ado, chapter 4 of Journey of a Night Fury!**

* * *

><p>A horrible pain shot through Midnight's side as she was suddenly smashed into a nearby tree by a force unknown to her. She could hear footsteps, wing beats, and various voices, but all the sound sounded far off as her head began to pound.<p>

"Midnight! Midnight sweetie," She could hear her mother calling out desperately to her, she also felt a small nudge on her shoulder. The female let out a raspy breath and forced her eyes open, glancing to the side, everything was a blur, but she could tell who was who from the blobs of color. Her mother was there, as well as her father, Gold, and Dark; Screech was still on the ground, surrounded by the blood puddle.

"We need to get them to the medical cave!" Gold's echoing voice said urgently. Midnight saw two blobs walk over to the Whispering Death and put his lanky body along their backs, the other two figures doing the same for Midnight. She cringed as the two unknown(More or less) figures picked her up, but said nothing, as she was in no position to argue or fight back. Midnight's head began to pound even more as everything began to swirl around her, the pain beginning to echo through her body once more; that's when she finally lost consciousness.

* * *

><p>Midnight woke up to the beautiful sound of silence. Her head was fuzzy, and everything screeched with pain, but she remembered what happened perfectly. The Night Fury let out a long sigh and forced herself up, she was a bit shaky on her paws, but aside from that she just had a splitting head ache and of course, that pain from the fight. She was in a cave, a rather small one at that about the size of a human's room with a rounded entrance leading out into another part of the cave, but this part was a hallway. Midnight hopped down from the rock bed that was three feet high and trotted out of the cave and into the hall way, many openings, similar to hers lined both sides of the hallway, but at to the right at the end of it, was an opening into the outside world. She quietly crept out of her room, swiftly trotting to the end of the hallway while laying her body close to the ground, as if the mucky gray of the cave floor would hide her. Where was everyone? It was so quiet, she thought that after the fight dragons would've at least waited outside her room or Screech's; being the nosy beings they were. Midnight soon found her answer when she walked out of the cave; a Screaming Death was watching the entrance; scarring Midnight half to death. It's eyes flicked to her as she walked out causing her to stop in her tracks and give a sheepish wave with her tail,<p>

"Uh, hi." She said awkwardly, noticing how the creature's white body stood out compared to the darkness of the night that had fallen all around them. The beast smiled before speaking to her,

"You really gave Screech a beating." He said, his voice was clearly aged, meaning he had been around for quite a while; he sure didn't look like it though! Midnight hesitated before nodding, why did he seem okay with it? Heck, his species is even related to Whispering Deaths, and he wasn't angry? He chuckled at her confusion, causing her attention to go back to the elder, "You're wondering why I'm not angry like the others, aren't you?" He asked. The Night Fury sighed, so everyone else was angry with her, great. Just fucking perfect. None the less, she nodded, wanting to see the elder's reasoning behind this. The Screaming Death shifted his body to the right, giving Midnight room to walk out further if she wanted; before explaining. "Out of my many years of life, I have met many young-ins'; Streak and his gang standing out the most," He snarled out the last part, clearly not pleased with the group of dragons, though Midnight couldn't honestly blame him. The female Night Fury carefully padded out from the rest of the cave and onto the soft grass as the elder continued talking, his red eyes focused gently on her; "There are dragons like them who spat nasty words at everyone, even one another. Dragons like them, who manipulate and use others to get what they want. Dragons like them who are willing to tear anything or anyone apart if they get in their way," He paused, still looking at her with gentle eyes before continuing, "Then there are dragons like you. Dragons that fight for the right reasons, who are kind to one another and everyone around them," He paused lifting his head to look at the sky before chuckling, "Well, almost everyone. But you all are also smart in sticky situations, whiletheirsolution would be to fight and kill everything in sight." The elder turned his head to once again look at Midnight, finally giving her an official answer to her unasked question; "I'm not angry because you fought for the right reason, you were defending yourself from that male whore and from his minion."

"You saw that!?" Midnight exclaimed; shocked by what the elder said, the white dragon nodded solemnly,

"You'd be surprised about what I see every day." He said his gentle smile returning. The female Night Fury nodded offering him a small smile of her own. This Screaming Death didn't seem too bad, he was very wise and the things that he said actually made sense; unlike some elders Midnight has encountered. Others would ramble on and on about random things, often switching the topic midsentence whether it be on purpose or not and then yelling at her for something she didn't do. Her attention was snapped back to the elder when he began speaking once more, "I'm glad to see you're all patched up now though, but those spider webs must be uncomfortable."

"Spider webs..?" Midnight questioned turning her head to examine her body for the first time since she woke up. She had spider web silk wrapped around her back right leg and another one wrapped around her torso, red was streaked throughout both webs giving the silver substances a nice design. Though she knew it was just her own blood, but it was still pretty to her. "I hadn't even noticed!" She exclaimed with a laugh, the elder joining in. The female looked up at the Screaming Death, "My apologies sir, but I never got your name." She said with a sheepish grin. The albino creature chuckled,

"No need to apologize! I have a tendency to forget to introduce myself! How rude of me, my name is Kryo, it's a pleasure to meet you young lady." He introduced himself with a small nod of his head, extending his red tipped tail to Midnight. The Night Fury grinned and gently used her right paw to grab his tail, giving it a gentle shake,

"Midnight," She said her name as the two pulled their respective appendages away, "It's nice to meet you as well." She continued as Kryo grinned widely,

"A pretty name for a pretty Night Fury, so tell me, why do your parents want you to be with an ugly jerk like Streak?" Kryo asked her, his long, snake like body coiling around it's self as he spoke to her. Midnight sighed,

"I have no clue." Midnight grumbled, "They just instantly assumed that he would provide the best offspring!" She began going into a rant, "It's as if they think I'm some sort of…of... Corpse. A corpse that can only lie there for anyone to do whatever the hell they want with it! Just some useless piece of flesh with no emotion, will, or independence!" Midnight began to pace back and forth now; projecting her feelings to the elder she had just met. "And then there's Streak! That son of a bitch will only show me off like some sort of trophy! Because he has the _honor _of having the only female Night Fury all to himself! He's only using me to help his reputation and to make every other male jealous so he can sit there and insult them all! And I'm not even gonna SAY what else he was trying to use me for!" She exasperated, stopping mid-pace to plop her body down onto the lush green grass. "And I can't even object to any of it because I'll only sit there and get lectured about 'how this is too big of a decision for a hatchling to make'." Midnight inhaled deeply and let out a loud sigh, her eyelids only half open now as she simply stared at the grass.

"Feel better now?" Kryo questioned her gently, his long tail gently patting her on her left shoulder. Midnight sighed loudly and rolled onto her back, spreading her wings out at her sides so she wouldn't lay on them. Kryo leaned forward so that he was in her line of sight, staring down at the younger dragon; though for Midnight he was upside-down.

"Yea, sorry about that." She apologized tilting her head so she could look up at the Screaming Death at a little bit of a better view, even though it didn't really help that much. Kryo smiled sympathetically at her, causing her to give a small smile back.

"No worries, I know it must be hard on you," His grin suddenly grew, causing Midnight's curiosity to spike up, "But I think I know something that will cheer you up, could you please come with me?" He asked, lifting his head away so she could get back on to her paws. Midnight looked up the elder with great confusion; which he picked up on, "I assure you I'm not talking you there to kill you or anything like that!" He exclaimed in slight panic, his red eyes widening at the thought of creeping the young dragoness out.

"Of course not!" Midnight exclaimed opening her wings slightly in protest at the thought, "I wasn't assuming you were going to do anything like that! I was just curious as to what it was." She exclaimed with a wide smile, allowing Kryo to relax with a small smile and a nod.

"Thank goodness." He said with relief, uncoiling his body and glancing to the starry night sky, "We should get going then, it's almost midnight (Irony), it's not far from here though." Kryo said stretching out his small wings. Midnight nodded,

"Lead the way." She said, taking to the sky.

* * *

><p>The two dragons had flown for about seven minutes with Kryo taking the lead with Midnight following carefully at his side, the two simply flying in silence the whole way. A comfortable silence that left Midnight to her various thoughts. The conversation from before had left Midnight thinking about what on earth she was going to do about the entire situation, she could just hide. But that really wouldn't help; it would just cause chaos to erupt throughout the clans, and that wouldn't be good at all. Her mother would go berserk, and that would just start a chick fight with Gold; and as entertaining as that would be- That couldn't happen.<p>

She could try to rebel against it; tell her mother and father that she won't do it. But, she's already tried that, and all she'll get is the same damn lecture she's gotten for her entire life: 'Oh don't be silly dear, you have no idea what you're taking about! It's such a dig decision in life, just let us handle it okay? You're too young to make a decision like this!' and all this other yakshit! Midnight was honestly getting sick of this! Her parents always treated her like some hatchling! For the love of Thor, she was a teenager now! Or 'young adult'. However you wanted to put it… But that's beside the point! She. Isn't. A. Hatchling. Hell, they didn't even give her 'the talk'; she had to go and ask one of the other mothers about it! It was pathetic in Midnight's eyes, it really was.

"We're here, Midnight." Kryo said quietly, breaking Midnight from her thoughts. The female Night Fury looked down below them; the land was grassy and bumpy with stray pine trees every here and there. Midnight could make out the figure of a small hoard of (rather tall) mountains before the land vanished off of a steep drop where it met the sea. Kryo began to descend into the mountains, Midnight swiftly following as he ducked into a sliver of an opening in the side of one. The female recoiled slightly, shocked by his sudden disappearance; but she quickly recovered as she saw his blood red eyes peer out of the crevice he had slipped into.

"Nice vanishing act." Midnight commented as she glided in, making a gentle landing on the cave's floor. The cave was stunningly chilled, much to Midnight's enjoyment; the part of the 'cave' that the two were in was extremely narrow, surprising Midnight on how Kryo was able to slip in at all.

"Thanks, care to check it out?" He asked her as he began to slither through the passageway. Midnight nodded to herself before cautiously following him, being careful to stay a few feet behind him so that his tail didn't smash into her. The Night Fury glanced around her, while the passage was slim and extremely cramped, it was tall! She couldn't even see the ceiling from her current place! Which was probably a good thing; because she didn't feel as cramped as she normally would it she was able to see it. The cavern's walls were extremely rough and bumpy, unlike the smooth walls of the caves dragon's had hallowed out to live in; but there was also another thing that this cave had that theirs didn't… Midnight could make out small fragments of multicolored crystals embedded into the cave's walls every-so-often. They were absolutely beautiful in her opinion, even though they were so small; they reflected small amounts of light everywhere giving the dragons enough light to see.

The passage became gradually wider as the two continued down it, and the crystals became more frequent, and in slightly bigger sizes. At some points, Midnight could see bodies of crystals jutting out of the wall; beautiful to look at, but if someone was smashed into it, ouch. Everything also became brighter, as if the crystals themselves held some sort of light or power…

Finally, the two came to a large circular room; the multicolored crystals protruded out of the walls in various shapes, sizes, and colors! They crawled all the way up to the ceiling, which was still rather high up; and Midnight still couldn't see it! The crystals just vanished after a while, even if she squinted, it was as if there really was no ceiling at all! The gray floor was smooth and somewhat warmer than at the beginning of the passage, she noticed that no crystals spouted up from the floor; at least not in the middle of it, a few near the wall spouted up, but that was about it for the floor. A small fire was burning in the middle of the room, the light bouncing all around the room in multicolored specks due to the crystals. Midnight gasped; but not because of the sight, but because of the dragon sitting in it.

"Nightshade!" The blue Monstrous Nightmare glanced away from the flames to look at the Night Fury.

"Midnight!" He exclaimed, standing up with a wide grin plastered on his muzzle. Midnight rushed past a smiling Kryo and tackled Nightshade in a hug; the two hit the floor with a loud '_thump'_. "Oh my Thor it's been for freakin' EVER since I've seen you!" She said as she friendly nuzzled his cheek, which he returned happily.

"Yea, no kidding." He muttered from under her. Midnight pulled away and looked him over, it's been over 3 years since the last time she saw him and she wanted to see how he's changed. She noticed that he's gotten larger and slightly bulkier; he was never much of a fighter but Midnight was, but she was able to stay slim because of her genes. He used to be so thin as a hatchling, but last time she had saw him he was beginning to get 'more meat on his bones', but it seemed like he had some mussel now. His wings were spread out of his sides; Midnight assumed he was able to spread them out before they hit the ground, she noticed that his once black claws on the ends were now beginning to turn into a silvery color with black tips- the sleek tips of his wings were also beginning to turn black. Instead of the normal lighter-toned underside of a Monstrous Nightmare, Nightshade's was now a pitch black in color, unlike the last time she saw him it was simply a really dark blue. Everything else about him had stayed the same, even his eyes (In most animals and humans, eve colors tend to get darker as they get older) had stayed the same silvery color (Though if one looked hard enough, they could see a tint of blue to them).

"Aw, you've grown up so much!" She cooed jokingly; the Monstrous Nightmare smirked and rolled his eyes playfully,

"Yea, but so have you sweetheart!" He replied in a motherly tone. Midnight giggled while a small chuckle from Kryo echoed throughout the room.

"So, I assume my little surprise made you happy Midnight?" The Whispering Death asked with a wide grin. The female Night Fury grinned widely before quickly nuzzling Nightshade once more and slipping her body off of his so he could get up.

"Yea! Thank you so much!" She exclaimed as she sat back down next to the fire. "But, I do have one question: where exactly are we?" She asked, looking around once more, "I mean; don't get me wrong, this place is amazing! But…" She trailed off as Nightshade rolled next to her, clearly too lazy to get up in the first place;

"This place doesn't exactly have a name but it's a very special place." Kryo began as he looped his body around its self, getting comfortable by the fire like the two younger dragons had done. "I've known about this place ever since I was just a hatchling, which was a long, _long_ time ago. I had stumbled upon this place while exploring on my own one day, I needed to get away from the world at that time. Ya' see, my grandmother had passed away that day. We were very close and.." The elder paused and looked all around him at all of the crystals, Midnight noticed him grinning widely, which confused her greatly, but she decided to say nothing, hoping she would get answers if she stayed silent. Kryo sighed wistfully and continued "And I remember it hurt me dearly after her departure. So I came here. The crystals have always fascinated me and in a way their existence has always comforted me. Anyway, that may sound like the 'sappy' special part, but there is another reason why this place is special; the crystals hold a variety of power-"

This time, Midnight interrupted.

"Whoa whoa whoa! What!?" She exclaimed, clearly bewildered about the simple words that Kryo has spoken as if it were nothing unusual. The Screaming Death chuckled, his red eyes lighting up with amusement;

"Yes, as insane as it sounds; these crystals, all hold a special type of magic within them; it all depends on the color of the crystal and magic within." The albino dragon averted his eyes from the two teenagers and focused them on a violet colored crystal with a swirling of colors within it, like a rainbow. "For example, this one; one of my favorites. I call it 'Jilinth' which is ancient dragon language for 'memory'."

"Judging by the name, I assume it has something to do with one's memory, correct?" Nightshade cut in this time with a grin; much to Midnight's entertainment when Kryo chuckled in response;

"Where ever did you get that idea, lad?" He questioned sarcastically before nodding; "Yes, it does. This crystal has the power to restore ones memory, so to speak." That explanation honestly didn't help. Or, at least it didn't help Midnight. The female Night Fury crocked her head to the left slightly, her ice blue eyes glittering with confusion, but at the same time in awe at the crystals. "I know that doesn't explain much; but that's why I needed to bring you two here, especially you, Midnight."

"But…Why us? Why not the adults?" Nightshade asked, voicing one of Midnight's many questioned beginning to squirm into her head: _Why would Kryo need THEM of all dragons? What other things could the crystals do? Why share this secret with them? Why hasn't he named this cavern yet? Why was the Jilinth so special to him? Why did he need to bring them here? Why was this important? And why was it seeming vitally important to him that SHE was brought here? _

So many questions, and so few answers. Something Midnight had grown used to over the many (okay not much, but still) years of her life. That didn't change the fact that it was SO annoying by now though.

"Because, this matter doesn't concern them. It concerns you two." He answered the Monstrous Nightmare's question calmly, still not averting his gaze from the Jilinth,

"Then, what is the matter at paw? And why do you need us of all dragons?" Midnight asked, wanting answers to some of her questions; which Kryo seemed to happily give to her;

"The matter, dear Midnight, is more or less like MATTERS. One of them being your trial tomorrow, the other, your ceremony, my apologies…"

"WHAT!?" Midnight screamed, leaping to her paws in a fit of fury. NO! This couldn't be happening! She felt multiple emotions surge through her all at once: Anger, hate, sadness, disgust, frustration, shame, helpless, confusion… But all of those emotions bubbled into one thing: Overwhelming. She was overwhelmed by this news. True, she was afraid to admit it; it just wasn't like her to get over powered by her emotions, so she didn't let it show. But now, after hearing _that _she just didn't know what to do anymore. She knew this was coming; the ceremony, where two dragons become officially mates, but tomorrow? Her parents didn't even tell her! And the trial, it was a deciding of punishment for what she and Screech did; for the fight. But, Midnight thought the Ceremony was punishment enough for her.

"That's impossible! I overheard her parents and Streak's parents talking about it! They said they would let the two talk it out and decide!" Nightshade exclaimed, also rising to his paws, a large scowl danced across his muzzle and fury burned within his silvery eyes. Kryo didn't even flinch at the teens' anger, as if he hadn't even heard them. Slowly, the elder turned to face them, his face solemn,

"You'd be surprised how much you hear as you get older." He said slowly his red eyes losing a bit of their 'youth'; as if this deeply hurt him as much as it did her. "Streak said he had talked it over with you. He said that he would defend you in the trial tomorrow and that you had said that you would love to have the ceremony tomorrow…" He was cut off at that point, Midnight didn't mean to cut him off, but she was so pissed off that she was literally seeing red.

"THAT PATHETIC EXCUSE FOR A REPTILE! I SWEAR TO THOR WHEN I GET MY PAWS ON HIM-!" She yelled, slamming her right paw down so hard that air it had stirred put the fire completely out; which Midnight had re-lit immediately with a Plasma blast.

"Midnight!" Nightshade exclaimed, stopping her rage for, only Thor knows how long. Her ice colored eyes shifted to his pale ones, who were no longer dancing with flames, but shining with sympathy; "Listen to me Midnight, you're not going to be his mate. That's why Kryo called us here. He must have a plan. Alright?" He said, trying to calm her down, which was working because Midnight felt her mussels relax at his words. She nodded slowly before turning her attention towards Kryo, who was waiting patiently;

"So, DO you have a plan?" she asked, sitting back down and gently leaning her back against Nightshades chest, finding slight comfort in doing so. The elder hesitated before speaking; almost as if his next words would determine his fate.

"No. I don't have an 'official' plan; I have a few in mind, but…" He paused, waiting for a reaction from one of the two. Midnight had officially calmed down by now, and while not having an official plan wasn't exactly good; having a few in mind wasn't bad at all.

"But?" Nightshade prodded, seeming as curious as she was about what it could be. The elder gave a weak smile and continued;

"You'll have to form a crystal bond first."

* * *

><p><strong>Dun dun duuuuun Cliff hanger!<strong>

**Icestorm: Nightshade if finally introduced!**

**Sirius: As well as an old guy .**

**Kryo: I heard that!**

**Night: But what is this mysterious thing called a 'crystal bond'?**

**You'll find out next chapter! I've been trying to make my chapters longer; this one took up almost 8 pages in word!**

**Night: Kate3628 doesn't own HTTYD**

**Icestorm: But she does own the OC's and their 'personalities'!**

**(Also, you may be wondering why there is a Screaming Death when one is said to be born every 100 (I think) years. Well, the other one from Riders of Berk does exist as well as Kryo, so if you put 2 and 2 together…**

**Sirius: That thing is over 100!? HOW!?**

**NO not that one! Kryo is! *face palms* **

**Bai!**


	5. Chapter 5a- Crystal Bonds

**I'm back~~~**

**Sirius: Whoopi'**

**Gee, thanks -_- Anyway, before I get distracted, I wanted to put here how to pronounce Kryo's name: Kuh-I-er-oh **

**Or Kyro (his name is spelled funny)**

**Night: They'll defiantly be able to understand that.**

**What's with everyone and sarcasm today!?**

**_Icestorm: They're just grumpy- now go type this chapter before you lose it!_**

* * *

><p><p>

There was a long silence in the cave before Midnight finally spoke up:

"A….Crystal Bond?" She questioned the giant white serpent in front of her and Nightshade. Kryo chuckled again before letting out a long sigh.

"Yes, a Crystal Bond. It's an ancient dragon magic through the power of these crystals. By this point in time it has long been forgotten though, not many dragons know of it and those who do are extremely difficult to find." He explained slowly to the two teenage dragons in front of him. Midnight crocked her head to the side in confusion- part of her wanted to believe him, the other part wanted to accuse him of being high on dragon nip. Of course, there was proof that the crystals held some sort of magic, Midnight has indeed seen a lot in her short life- but not any type of crystal that had some sort of energy flowing through it.

It was just very foreign to her.

"That sort of answers our question- but WE have to form a Crystal Bond?" Nightshade questioned, his pale eyes glancing around at the glowing crystals all around them. The Screaming Death let out a small grunt from the back of his throat- clearly deep in thought as he simply stared at the Jilinth. Midnight, for the first time in a while, felt extremely unsure about all of this- there had to be some sort of catch. Everything had a catch, whether it be big or small- and with magic crystals, there just had to be something.

"Yes. You do. I will be your mentor; I will instruct you on what to do." He said simply, his red eyes averting away from the violet object to look at the two. "If you two are willing to." He said simply.

Midnight looked to Nightshade, her icy neon eyes looking into his pale ones- he was as unsure about all of this as she was. The monstrous Nightmare shifted his gaze down to his paws, deep in thought. Nightshade had always been the smarter of the two, while Midnight was the more 'physical' one- whatever her best friend decided, she would go along with it- she trusted him with her life and soul and if he thought this was a good idea, then she would believe him.

Her friend's head suddenly shot up, looking deep into Kryo's blood red eyes;

"Tell us more about the Crystal Bonds." He stated, his voice having a both curious and almost... stern edge to it. The elder simply stared at him for a long period of time- as if trying to decipher if he should give them any precious information or not.

"There are a total of eight different types of magic Crystal Bonds hold as of now; two common, two uncommon, two rare, and two ultra-rare. I cannot tell you their powers though until you two have decided to form a Crystal Bond- mainly because it is forbidden.

A specific Crystal bond has no specific color- the color of one's Crystal Bond depends on the user's soul- who they are inside- though, the energy inside the crystal, is something you'll learn after you form it. What I can tell you about the energy that flows inside, it is very important and is nearly impossible to destroy.

With each of the powers, new abilities are granted to you- but with nearly all of them they replace your old ability- also known as your fire. Also, depending on which power you get- this process can be either painless or extremely painful."

As Kryo said the last part, it sounded almost ominous; as if it has happened before. Of course, it probably has but- that was beside the point- to Midnight it didn't matter what happened then, it mattered what happened now. The Night Fury looked to Nightshade, his pale silvery eyes bore into her again; and almost instantly, Midnight knew what he was thinking.

"We'll do it. Whatever it takes to stop this madness." She said to the elder in front of her with full confidence. Midnight felt her spine ripple with a sense of dread at her words though, she knew this could either be the best or worse thing she's done- hopefully it would be the best. Kryo simply stared at the two teenage dragons in front of him, his red eyes flashing with an emotion Midnight couldn't comprehend; but it was almost… Comforting in a sense.

"Are you positive? Once you both start this process, there is no going back." He said solemnly, his long snake-like body straightening up as he peered down at them. Midnight let out a slow breath before straightening her posture,

"Yes." She and Nightshade answered in unison, both of them sounding equally serious. Kryo nodded; his red eyes beginning to glow an emerald green in color;

"So it has begun!" He exclaimed raising his head and spreading his wings; all of the crystals in the room began to glow brightly, each of them beaming with their respectful colors. Midnight could hear faint whispers echoing all around her as the room began to tremble; she spread her wings and roared bravely, feeling a surge of energy course through her veins. Power. That's all she could feel. It was like an unstoppable energy was flowing through her, like she could fly at her top speed forever and ever and never get tired or hungry or depressed.

The whispers became louder as Kryo let out a loud roar that could easily match the violent shaking of the room, the tips of all of his spikes began to glow the same emerald green color of his eyes. The female Night Fury felt Nightshade brush his wings against her out stretched ones; it was a mean of comfort, for both of them. Midnight looked to him; he was just standing there looking at Kryo in awe. Midnight smirked and roared again, causing Nightshade's head to snap in her direction, a look of confusion plastered on his face- the Night Fury chuckled and soon, her friend joined in and even let out a powerful roar of his own.

"I'm here! Come and seek me out!" One whisper stood out from all of the rest. Like it was louder. Like it was calling her. And then, everything stopped. The room stopped shaking, the crystals returned to their normal brightness, and Kryo had stopped glowing. The elder suddenly slumped to the cold stone floor, causing panic to rise in Midnight,

"Kryo!" Nightshade exclaimed as he bolted over to the Screaming Death. Midnight quickly followed behind her friend, her mind racing with adrenaline as her friend kneeled down beside the elder dragon. Midnight noticed how the normally red tipped parts of Kryo's spikes were now a pale red that was streaked with emerald green stripes and flecked with specks of gold; they looked like they were made out of….Crystal.

Kryo let out a small mix between a snort and a long breath, slowly getting up with a laugh,

"Forgot how much fun that is." He muttered as he opened his red eyes and looked at the two dragons in front of him,

"Define what 'that' exactly was." Nightshade muttered, clearly anxious about the events that just occurred. The Screaming Death let out a loud laugh and uncoiled his body so he could regain his composure;

"They now know of your quest. Go into the caves and search for the whisper."

Midnight didn't wait for further commands, she swiftly leaped over the still-lit fire that laid in the middle of the room, and back into the cave system. She needed to find that voice before she forgot it, if she forgot the whisper any chances she had of getting her out of her own personal hell were over.

"Midnight!" She heard Nightshade call after her, his claws rapidly tapping on the cave floor as he made an attempt to catch up to her,

"Hurry up! I can't forget the whisper!" She called back to him as she increased her speed. All of the crystals in the caves were glowing now, brighter than when she had first came in with Kryo. Her mind was racing with a million thoughts- questions, halfhearted answers, concern, excitement; everything.

What did the whisper mean? Why was the glowing energy inside important? What did it mean? Why didn't the crystals on Kryo have the same sort of energy the rest have? Was it an energy only the crystal bond owner could see? Or only the ones who had a crystal bond of their own could see theirs and the ones of other's? What would her Crystal Bond be? What would Nightshade's? What was Kryo's? Would it be painful? Would it happen as soon as she found it?

As she continued to run, she lost track of all sound around her except for the whispers that began to start up again, all of them were saying different things to the point where should would hear the begging of one sentence, the middle of another, and the end of the next. None of them were the whisper she heard before.

She could hear Nightshade's voice. It was distant though, she could barely make out what he was saying. Had he found his whisper? She glanced back at him- he had stopped in the middle of the narrow passage way, his pale blue eyes were staring intently on a beautiful pastel colored crystal that was hidden in the wall; Midnight had run right by it without noticing. Nightshade was leaning closer and closer to the small hidden object, like he was in a trance. One part of Midnight wanted to run back and snap him out of it, in fear of something bad happening while the other part needed to know what would happen- she just wanted to stop and watch.

But it was as if the female Night Fury's brain and body were no longer connected- the just kept on moving through the cave system with amazing speed, everything a was a colorful blur as she rushed by. But, Midnight noticed that the cave was getting darker and darker- the Crystals were still abundant, but their colors were changing from light pastel colors to darker, murkier ones.

_"I am here." _

Midnight nearly jumped out of her scales at the crystal clear whisper that pierced her mind and very soul. She immediately stopped running and looked around wildly; trying desperately to find the crystal that held her whisper within it.

"Where are you!?" She exclaimed, her pitch black claws stabbing into the stone below her in urgency.

_"Come find me." _The whisper was almost hypnotizing. It was that of a male's, it was soothing and calm, and it echoed, as if it were bouncing off of the cave walls. Midnight slowly began to walk forward, continuing down the narrow channel, her ears flicking around wildly, trying to find him. As she walked, Midnight decided to take in her surroundings- like she noticed before, the crystals had darker colors now- midnight blues, dull golds, blood reds, ash grays; but the energy inside all of them were all the colors in the world- as if there was one crystal energy for every color.

_"Come. I am near." _

The narrow passageway was getting wider now- and Midnight could see an eerie blue light coming from the end of the tunnel. She bolted at the sight of it- she was close! So close….

Her paws slammed furiously on the cold stone underneath her carrying her closer and closer to the end, or the beginning depending on how one looked at it. She was going to get answers. In truth, that's all Midnight's ever wanted: Answers. And a bit a respect, to be treated her age. Kryo and Nightshade could give her that. Was that why she was so desperate? That's why she needed to find the whisper so badly? Was she trying to hold on to some odd thread of hope- wishing for it to pull her out of hell?

Midnight couldn't help but chuckle: In the end, she would always have too many questions for even Odin himself to answer.

Without thinking, Midnight propelled herself into the blue light, almost regretting as she did so because she nearly tumbled into a large glowing lake.

"Whoa!" Midnight exclaimed, digging her claws into the stone to keep her from falling into the beautiful clear water. The female Night Fury turned her gaze upon the room- she was defiantly still in the catacombs, she could actually see the ceiling in this room! Midnight had stumbled upon a large circular room with crystals spouting out everywhere, dark ones, light ones, even crystals with colors Midnight couldn't even imagine! In the middle of the room, was a large lake with sparkling water- the light blue glow came from its center where a large light blue crystal spouted out from the bottom.

The room was beautiful to Midnight.

_"Come! I am HERE!"_

As the word 'here' echoed within her mind, Midnight saw movement out of the corner of her eye- she swiftly turned around and stared intently on the spot that it had come from. And that's when she saw it: A slur of muddy blue and black, flecked with bright gold and sunset orange jutting out of the wall where it was surrounded by brighter crystals. A name flashed in Midnight's mind: Cerin.

"I've found you." She whispered, walking over to the crystal, which was beginning to seep a black energy, the color of her scales. "Cerin."

_"Midnight."_ Cerin's calming voice greeted her_, "You should know, I only know as much as Kryo has told you. We're both going into this nearly blind."_ He said as Midnight stared at the dark crystal, it was beautiful in her eyes.

"How did you know about Kryo?" She asked him, watching as more energy seemed to leak out of the crystal.

_"He's been here forever. It's hard not to know him. What's with the spider webs?"_ He answered/ asked her. Midnight let out a small snort of laughter and disgust at his question

"It's a long story, I'll explain everything later." She answered, before pausing, realizing her mistake, "You can see me?"

_"Yes; we all can. All of us are the souls of the crystals, we come in many different shapes and sizes- just like the dragons and Vikings in this world do. We are all different, and one day, all of us hope to find a companion, our dragon bond."_ Cerin explained, his black energy tingling with excitement.

"That's interesting- Kryo said he couldn't tell us anything about you guys." Midnight said, glancing around, all of them could see her? Could they speak to her like Cerin could? Or was it against this 'code' Kryo has been going on about.

_"That is the rule. The main crystal bond isn't allowed to tell us much about you dragons either. All we're told is what to do when our Dragon Bond finds us." _Cerin answered in an almost slow manner, causing Midnight to crock her herd as a small smile lit up her face,

"Great! So you know what to do?" She asked him leaning forward to get a better view of the energy inside the crystal.

_"Sort of. The main Crystal Bond says that all you need to do is place a paw on my crystal, and the energy inside both of us will unite us and determine what you are." _As he explained, the black energy around the crystal seemed to jump with excitement, before swirling around the crystal once more.

"Determine what I am?" Midnight questioned him quietly before beginning to hesitantly reach out to place a paw on the murky colored crystal.

_"It's difficult to explain. Are you ready? I know I am." _Midnight could've swore she felt Cerin grinning, even though she couldn't see him- she could feel his excitement and happiness.

"Yes." She said, softly placing her paw on the crystal. The female Night Fury watched as Cerin's energy surged forward and gently wrapped itself around her body. It was all calm and comforting, like nothing could go wrong. She could feel the crystal shifting, molding into something different, but she couldn't see what due to the fact that the energy danced in front of her eyes.

After a few short moments, everything changed. Midnight lurched forward as her body went to cripple to the floor, but Cerin kept her standing. A horrible pain ripped through her body, as if someone was slowly tearing off her scales while all of her bones were being snapped into mere bits until nothing but dust remained. She felt icy claws ripping at her throat, slowly tearing it open and burrowing its way into her chest where it continued to thrash around and yank her organs apart from the inside. Sharp teeth tore at her skull and eyes, painfully gouging out her icy neon blue orbs with its bottom fangs and digging into the top of her scalp with its top ones. Her ears and tail fins were being gradually torn off and shredded by the icy claws, leaving nothing left at all. Her claws and spikes are being pulled out of the flesh that still remained, almost like deep, razor sharp thorns that were being pulled out of soft, weak human skin.

Midnight opened her jaws and let out a blood curdling scream of agony as tears rushed down her cheeks;

_"Something went wrong…I'm sorry Kryo and Nightshade. I-I failed you."_

* * *

><p><p>

**And on that depressing note, I'm going to sleep. **

**(Also, the reason this is titled chapter 5 A is because it's a bit short and the next chapter is more connected to this than anything else; if that makes any sense.)**

**_Sirius, Night, and Icestorm: Kate3628 doesn't own HTTYD _**


	6. 5b: Relgim Magic and Tailnadoes

"Midnight?"

_Oh hell, I hear voices. Did I die?_

"Midnight!?"

_Who's calling me? I don't recognize the voice- but at the same time it sounds familiar. What's that odd weight on my chest? It feels like a paw- almost similar to my own._

"Your hearts still beating… That's good, I'm surprised you lived through that, many dragons usually don't."

The female Night Fury's eyes ripped open as she sat up with a jolt- she remembered what happened! She should've died! She was literally ripped apart! Where was she!?

Midnight looked around her; she was still in the room with all of the crystals- by the lake to be more exact. Everything looked the same except there was one crystal missing from the wall- Cerin. But, there was also a weird looking dragon standing in front of her. Well, he looked like a dragon at least, but not one that Midnight's ever seen before. The dragon before her honestly looked like he could fly around all of the dragon isles 20 times and not break a sweat. He wasn't humongous and buffed up to the max or anything like that- in fact he was almost the exact opposite; he had a (somewhat) thin, athletic form, broad shoulders, powerful looking wings that looked like they were a size or two too large for him. He stood on four long legs that looked like he could do some damage with if he truly wanted too; he also had a long tail with a tail spade resting at the end of it, though it looked dull, almost as if it couldn't cut through much without a lot of effort. Two sharp, jagged horns adorned his head, though they weren't smooth like most horns Midnight has seen; they looked sharp and ridged, almost like they were armored. Honestly, they reminded her of the way Monstrous Nightmare horns looked.

The odd dragon also had spikes that looked like jagged dorsal fins that began in the middle of his forehead and ran all the way to the tip of his tail where the dull spade laid. They also started out small at his forehead, each individual spike growing slightly larger than the last as it traveled down his spine until it hit the middle of his back where the largest one lied. After that they decreased in size once more before disappearing into his scales. His scales were what confused midnight the most though, they were thick, almost like he had multiple layers of scales- each layer overlapping differently than the last; they reminded her of his horns and it wasn't all that hard to see either. His scales seemed like if someone were to simply poke him, their own scales would rip like delicate human flesh from it.

The dragon in front of her was one of the least colorful dragons Midnight has ever seen. His main scale color reminded Midnight of the gem called Onyx; only it looked like onyx that had been left in the shadows for many, many years- left to fade away in loneliness. The Night Fury couldn't help but take some pride in the fact that her scales were still some of the darkest the world has ever seen ( though that pride wouldn't last long considering the fact he towered over her). His under scales; that looked like armored plates rather than scales, eyes, inner wing, and dull tail spade were a dull platinum gray in color. His eyes, even though she could've swore they looked like the same color as nearly everything else on his body- looked like they had a layer of orange glossed over them; she didn't know how or why they looked like that but she just knew there was some color in his eyes. Other than his eyes, the lightest marking on him was his dorsal fin spines, which were a light gray in color- they were the thing that stood out the most on his dull color less body.

The dragon in front of her grinned widely, relief splashed across his features as his tense body relaxed,

"Thank Aasiyah; you're awake." He said with a wide grin. The female Night Fury looked on with confusion- who the hell was Aasiyah? And who the hell was this? Where was Cerin's crystal? Unless…

"Cerin!?" She exclaimed, leaping to her paws with a small wince as pain ripped through her again.

"You should really be more careful-after what just happened I'm surprised you can even sit up so quickly." He said, not answering her question as he gently gripped her shoulder blades to help keep her steady. His paws… They were almost human like, but thicker, with scales and long pitch black claws.

"What the hell are you?" She asked him, not meeting his gaze to look at her spider webs- which weren't bleeding; they were surprisingly clean, like they had been switched out for fresh ones.

"A dragon." He answered her with a wide, sarcastic grin. Midnight shot him a playful glare, which caused him to chuckle and answer her, "I'm a type of dragon called a Western Dragon- a dark type to be more exact. My species is technically from another dimension, as well as from ancient times- it's a bit complicated."

Midnight paused for a moment, looking over the new dragon type in front of her before she lifted a paw and slapped him. The Western Dragon yelped with surprise as he covered his head with his large wings, crying out apologies as he did so

"I'm sorry! I didn't know that would happen! Honestly I thought you would be Phantom or even Future! I'm sorry! I know it was painful, it replaced all of your normal abilities, I mean of course it would be! I'm just glad you're not a Nightmare, that would've hurt a hell of a lot more believe me!"

"Cerin!" Midnight exclaimed, stopping the dark colored dragon before he could continue his ongoing rant. "I didn't slap you because of that." She said, noticing his dark colored eyes peering out from the gap in between where his two wings met in order to cover himself.

"Then why'd you slap me?" He asked uncovering himself and standing up; his glossed over orange eyes peering down questionably at her.

The female Night Fury shrugged at his question,

"You were just the closest thing." She said with a sly grin causing Cerin's mouth to drop. Midnight burst out laughing finding her new companion extremely entertaining, if she could sit here and goof around with him she would, but there were more important things to do. "C'mon. Let's go before Kryo flips his lid or before Nightshade charges back into the cave system looking for me."

"Nightshade?" Cerin questioned as Midnight began walking toward the cave exit and back into the twining hallways.

As the two walked back to the main cavern, Midnight began to explain everything to Cerin, her parents, the marriage, the fight, Nightshade, how she got dragged into this: Everything. Of course, she summarized everything to make life easier for the Western Dragon, but he insisted on her giving details on certain things. Midnight was honestly amazed that this dragon- her Crystal Bond- wanted to know everything about her, there was only one other dragon in the world who wanted the same: and obviously that was Nightshade.

And, in return Midnight asked about Cerin's life-what it meant to be a Crystal Bond. Apparently, there are multiple giant crystals that could be considered 'gods'- Aasiyah was one of the gods in that cavern. These gods create crystals every day; some have no energy, which means they are simply crystals- just ordinary, no special abilities and no life. The others would be crystals with souls in them- the Crystal bonds. Apparently, every time a 'Dragon Bond' is born, so is their matching Crystal Bond- if the dragon bond happens to die before meeting their Crystal Bond, the Crystal Bond is trapped in their designated Crystal until someone finds a use for it. The uses would be someone setting the soul free or using its magic in ancient ceremonies and such.

Cerin had begun to explain a more in depth version of the Crystal Bonds and how they are created when he suddenly stopped dead in his tracks right before the entrance where Kryo and Nightshade would be, his whole body stiffening. Midnight stopped and looked up at him, a small jolt of worry clenching her heart,

"Cerin? Are you okay?" She asked quickly, watching as his dull eyes suddenly lit up in happiness;

"Perfect." He said to her, grinning like a mad-man, "By the way- Look at your claws." He said before happily trotting into the main cavern where Kryo and Nightshade would be waiting. The female Night Fury felt herself recoil in confusion at her Crystal Bond's actions before doing as he suggested and looked down at her beautiful sharp claws. Midnight's jaw hit the floor;

Her claws were no longer pitch black; they were a slur of muddy blue and black, flecked with bright gold and sunset orange: and they were made out of crystal.

"Dear Odin." She whispered in awe as she lifted her paw up to her face to inspect her talons, which were now even more beautiful in her opinion. The female Night Fury swiftly got over her shock before walking into the main cavern where Cerin had disappeared into moments ago, only to have her jaw drop for the second time, only this time there was a small look of amusement in her eyes.

Nightshade stood there in all of his glory, everything on him looked the same except, his once dark colored spines were now a beautiful mix of light pastels. White and light blue seemed to be the main base colors as they intertwined in one another. Gold/ orange cloud like markings dotted around the intertwined colors, being the boldest markings on there- the ones that stood out the most. And, last but not least seeming to be the top marking was feint lavender colored streaks that weren't **impossible **to see, but it took a moment or so to actually notice them.

Another thing that took a few moments for Midnight to notice was that there was another (odd) looking dragoness standing next to her childhood friend. Honestly, while it was hard information for Midnight to swallow without feeling a burning sensation in the pit of her stomach; but she was beautiful. Every body part on her was just so slender and long in a majestic, elegant way and it made the young Night Fury envy the odd dragoness that was probably from the same dimension as Cerin. She had long horns that seemed to flow almost like the wind did, or how you would expect it too if you could actually see it. They were smooth like the rest of her body; they didn't have any nicks of ridges like Cerin's did; the same applied to her 'under scales'- it was just smooth! There weren't even any scales there; it looked like it could be human skin strapped onto the belly of a dragon. Small bud like appendages began in the middle of her forehead and ran along her spine until a little bit after the base of her tail. Almost like little flowers would sprout along her if she was set into sunlight. The last couple inches of her tail were filled with little licks of fur; almost like a pink fire of smooth fur had engulfed her tail.

Though, the oddest thing about this dragoness was that she had no wings. Of course, Midnight knew of a few dragons in this dimension that had no wings; such as Speed Stingers. But these dragons; no, these crystal bonds- looked like they were supposed to have wings. Even though this dragoness looked different from Cerin, she still looked like she should have wings.

Honestly, she was almost the exact opposite of Cerin, if anything; their colors separated them the most. She was the purest white Midnight's ever seen; she was almost positive that if the crystal bond walked into a dark room she would light it up immediately with her main scales alone. Her long, flowing horns and flesh-like under scales were a very pale yellow in color- almost to the point where it blended into the rest of her smooth scales. The darkest colors on her were the light pink flower-like appendages on her back and the licks of fur on her tail. Her eyes reminded Midnight of the way Cerin's were- they seemed to be one solid color and yet there was some other color tinted over them. The crystal bond in front of the young Night Fury had fresh snow white eyes; but she could've sworn she saw a pink tint over the top of them.

Midnight found it somewhat irking knowing that there was a possibility of her simply imagining the 'eye tints'; but on the other paw if they were actually there she wondered how their eyes did that and what the purpose of it was.

"Celina!" Cerin exclaimed happily bouncing over to the odd Crystal Bond and tackling her in a hug.

"Eh!? Cerin you oaf! Get off!" Celina exclaimed from under the heavier dragon as she began to thrash about. All Cerin did was smile wider and tighten his grip on her

"Aww~ Celina; you've put up your walls again! Won't you let them down now that you've found your Dragon Bond and me~?" He asked happily as the pure white dragoness struggled more.

Midnight glanced to Nightshade, who simply shrugged before his pale eyes focused on the two Crystal Bonds on the cold stone floor. The Young Night Fury couldn't help but smirk at the scene, in a way she found it amusing knowing that Nightshade's Crystal Bond was pinned down by **her** Crystal Bond. She knew it was just her pride getting in the way; and maybe even simple friendly rivalry. But in a way, Midnight felt it could've been more than that.

She hasn't even spoken two words to Nightshade's Crystal Bond and Midnight instantly didn't like her; almost to the point where she hated her. This wasn't anything new to Midnight; she instantly hated almost all of the dragons she met but this kind of hate was almost different from any other kind of hate she's felt.

It might've just been the jealousy that was still lingering in the pit of her stomach; but this hate- Midnight could feel it traveling through her bones and soul. This felt like the hate she had toward the male-whore she was supposed to become mates with; it was just a deep killing/ slowly torturing to death kind of hate. And yet, it was still somehow different. When she met Streak, she felt hate of course, but she didn't hate him as much as she had instantly hated this Crystal Bond who she hasn't even spoken with.

Midnight was broken from her scornful thoughts by someone clearing their throat; which instantly made the room fall silent, even the two bickering Crystal Bonds. Midnight glanced over her shoulder at Kryo and was met with the sight of a HUGE Fire Worm Queen;

'_Dear Odin! She could rival Kryo in size! And he's a huge ass dragon.' _Midnight thought to herself as she looked over the new comer with slightly wide eyes; her scales were a light golden color with small rust orange dots going up and down her sides. Metallic gold markings framed her eyes like eye liner, the tips ending in a down ward curl that seemed to brush against her top lip.

"Uh…" Cerin began with a nervous laugh as he removed himself from Celina and proceeded to hide behind her lying figure; pressing himself as much as he could while he tucked his head behind his large wings "Hey Mrs. H; how's it going?" He asked quietly; flinching as her gaze landed on him.

Midnight turned her body so she could fully face the two large dragons; casting another glance toward her childhood friend before her eyes focused on them once more.

"Who's your friend, Kryo?" Nightshade asked politely, as always. The elder smiled proudly and looked lovingly toward the Fire Worm Queen; who gave the young Night Fury a small, almost motherly, smile

"This is my Crystal Bond and loving mate, Honora." He introduced as he leaned down and gently nuzzled the golden dragoness. Midnight felt her features scrunch up in confusion; from what Cerin had told her this situation was odd.

'_A Crystal Bond is created when their matching Dragon Bond is born; and if Kryo and Honora are mates, does that mean he fell in love with a soul? Is that allowed? Is that normal? I mean, I wouldn't have anything against it; but there's something odd about it- but what?' _

"It's a pleasure to meet you, Honora," Nightshade began, trotting up to the Fire Worm Queen and extending a paw for her to shake despite the other Crystal Bond's reactions to her.

"You're such a polite young dragon!" Honora exclaimed happily as she accepted Nightshade's paw. The Monstrous Nightmare smiled again before opening his mouth to ask a question;

"Thank you, Miss. Though I do have a question; all of the Crystal Bonds we have met so far have been dragons from another dimension, but you are from our dimension- is there a reason for that?"

Midnight mentally face-pawed herself. Why hadn't she realized that sooner!? Dear Thor she was so dull sometimes! Honora smiled brightly and even chuckled a bit a Midnight's reaction to her friend's question;

"You will learn everything you need to know in dear time." She answered him before turning her gaze to Midnight "So you must be Midnight, it's a pleasure to finally meet you! Kryo has told me so much about your situation, and I'm glad he decided to help you two." Before Midnight could get a word out she began speaking again. "I just knew you'd get Cerin; and I also guessed that you'd know someone who would get Celina; because honestly if these two weren't together I don't know what they'd do! They are SO lost without each other!"

"Mrs. H!" Cerin whined like a hatchling; "Please don't embarrass me in front of my Dragon Bond on the first day!"

"Alyssa knows he can do that himself." Celina muttered, now standing next to Nightshade. Midnight watched as Cerin gave her shoulder a light shove- his fear of Honora now completely vanished;

"Aww, you know me so well~" He cooed, causing the latter to snort in slight amusement and disgust.

"As much as I would like this happy meeting to continue," Kryo began, his long snake-like body straightening itself out before coiling around itself again, though Midnight did see him intertwine his red tipped tail with his mate's golden one. "We have a lot of work to do before Midnight's trial and ceremony tomorrow," Midnight couldn't help but scowl at the thoughts conjured up by the elder's simple words, she had nearly forgotten about the trial until he had reminded her. "And I still need you two to be able to understand and master the plan I've thought up as well as the proper training of your new powers in order for it to work- so let's get started." He said, getting right to the point.

Midnight straightened up and put on a serious face- in her entire life she couldn't remember a time where she actually wanted to learn this badly. Out of the two friends, she was the one who hated learning the most. She found half the stuff she had to learn boring and just a waste of time; but being the alpha's daughter she had to learn a lot of bull shit she didn't care about. But this….this is something Midnight wanted to learn about. She wanted to learn about this ancient dragon magic that could help her. And she wanted to learn more about her new friend.

If she was this excited about learning, Nightshade must've been dying of exhilaration by now.

"Okay, now due to the limited time I'm just going over the basics and if your Crystal Bond has told you this already, it won't hurt you to hear it again." Kryo began like he was a teacher teaching a group of students. "Basically all Crystal Bonds are, are souls with a crystal body that is now attached to you. And Dragon Bonds are basically flesh-like bodies that you are connected to as of now. The difference between Dragon Bonds and Crystal Bonds is that one soul is forced to stay in the body like it always has and the other can enter their body at will.

Now, Dragon Bonds; I'm almost positive you're wondering why certain appendages of yours have turned into crystal, that is simply the eternal bond you and your Crystal Bond have formed- they are now a part of you and you are now a part of them. Their body bonded to the part of your body that you favor most, so for Midnight it would be your claws and for Nightshade it would be your spines. The only thing Crystal Bonds cannot bond to would be eyes, mouths, fangs, and genitals."

Midnight couldn't help but laugh at the last part, Cerin joining in and Nightshade letting out a small chuckle of his own while his Crystal Bond sported a tiny smile.

"I'm sorry; the thought of someone taking pride in their dick is kinda entertaining." She apologized as Cerin began to laugh slightly harder;

"Yea, then they would really be rock hard!" The Crystal Bond exclaimed; causing the young Night Fury to laugh harder at his joke.

"You two are so mature." Celina muttered sarcastically, using her long, fluffy tail to swat Cerin in the head, though that didn't cause his laughing to falter.

"It's kind of funny." Kryo commented, clearly trying his best to not grin. Honora scoffed lightly and swatted the large albino dragon with her golden-colored tail;

"Dear Thor Kryo, act your age." She muttered, "And the rest of you, straighten up! We have a lot to learn!" At her stern words; Midnight shut her trap and straightened up; even though the young Night Fury hated to admit it- this 'Queen' was slightly terrifying.

"Sorry Dear," Kryo mumbled before his eyes averted back to his students, "alright, now I may have told you before, or I may not have my memory is beginning to fade into time. But, because you have formed this bond, you have gained an ancient dragon magic that has been dubbed as 'Relgim'. There is a total of eight that you could've gotten but for the time being we will focus on six of those eight.

The first two are the most commonly seen, Power of the Eternal Flame and Power of the Everlasting Frost. The first, Power of the Eternal Flame is exactly as it sounds like. It allows the dragon to have advanced fire powers; such as being able to create fire using various body parts and being able to survive in extreme temperatures. Later on in their training, these types of dragons can also learn to handle the elements Earth, Lightning, and Metal, which I will go over when the time comes.

Much like it's opposite- The Power of Everlasting Frost allows the dragon to control the element of ice. With this Relgim the dragon's claws can take on the form of sharp icicles, their normal fire breath turns into an icy mist, and they can withstand the coldest of climates. Like their counter parts, the dragons who possess Relgim can pull ice out of thin air with various body parts. Though, with this 'power' there is a catch, most dragons who possess it must learn the powers of water and air before they can master ice. Also, later on in their training they can work with nature in the same fashion." The Screaming Death paused for a moment, his eyes glancing over his pupils before continuing;

"The next two Relgims are uncommon; Power of the Forgotten Phantom and Power of the Mysterious Physic.

First, Power of the Forgotten Phantom, dragons with this Relgim can make others very uneasy with a simple breath of their purple gas-like fire and they can turn nearly invisible. Dragons with this Relgim can become a orb at will as well as turn into something truly terrifying with the proper training. Also, with the proper training, these dragons can conjure spirits of the dead to either speak with, or to do their bidding if the spirit is willing to do so. Also, while this is a harder power to obtain, they can create spirits of their own as well as take over other dragon's bodies. And lastly, they can manipulate illusions.

Their counterparts, can feel the emotions of others, preform Astral projection (separate their soul from their body), 'second sight' (they can feel things that normal senses can't), Dowsing (able to locate objects), levitate, telekinesis, telepathy, and psychoscopy (Obtaining information about a person or object, usually by touching or concentrating on the object or a related object). These types of dragons are very sensitive to the world around them, which can be both helpful and harmful. Like their counter parts, these dragons can contact the spirits- but all they can do is communicate with them. When dragons gain this ability they lose the ability to breathe fire, but when they use their powers their eyes glow the color of their crystal bond.

And the last two we will be learning about are rare; Power of Past and Power of Future.

The first, Power of Past, which happens to be my original Relgim," Kryo began, pride lacing his tone slightly as he continued, "Dragons with this Relgim can step back into their ancestors past, and if they're lucky- into ancient history of others. They can also see visions of the past that will help them in the near future; even though this is usually at random, some can be trained to control it to a certain extent- but even at that it's not much. Much like physic dragons, these kinds of dragons can look at someone and look into their past- any part of it they want. Though, this can be sometimes difficult because of the resistance the other being of life can put up. Dragons with this 'power' can also resurface memories of others as well as within themselves, whether the memory if good or bad- is up to them. These types of dragons keep their regular fire.

And finally, their counterpart, Power of Future; dragons with this ability can step into the future, just like the dragons of past can step back into the past. Though, with these dragons, there's a catch- if they reveal the future to any dragon what-so-ever they will go through excruciating pain and suffering. Although, they can hint at the future and nothing will happen, if the dragon figures it out from their hints- nothing will happen because they figured it out on their own. Much like Physic dragons- ones with this type of Relgim are usually aware of everything happening around them. These types of dragons keep their regular fire as well. Any questions?"

Midnight felt her head swim with the amount of information Kryo was trying to shove into her brain; and in all honesty she would've been fine with just learning two of them; maybe three including Kryo's. But in the end, maybe it was good to know about most of them; if one of them happened to be hers, she would at least know the basics. But in all honesty, she hoped she wasn't a Physic mainly because she didn't even know what half of those words even existed until Kryo said them.

"I do." Nightshade said after a moment or so, "What are we?" There was a slight pause after that. Midnight wasn't expecting what would happen next; but she suddenly had a bad feeling in the pit of her stomach.

"Let's find out, shall we?" Kryo asked, and then suddenly two icicles were being flung at the two dragon bonds. Midnight felt the world go into slow motion for her, watching as the sharp piece of ice as was getting closer and closer with every passing moment. By instinct, Midnight whipped around, using her fan-like tail as a weapon in order to slap the ice away; but instead of making contact with the ice, Midnight soon found out that her tail had produced a large gust of air, causing the small object to impale into the wall beside her. The Night Fury froze, shock and amazement lighting up her neon blue eyes as she stared at the piece of ice embedded into the stone wall.

Midnight looked over to Nightshade, and was met with another interesting sight; his eyes were glowing a dull white in color, and the ice shard that had been flung at him was levitated; seemingly to be in a bubble of dull white light. His eyes were widened, that's all Midnight could tell because of the hazy white light covering them.

"Excellent work!" Kryo exclaimed, and with a flick of his red tipped tail, the icicles were gone.

"What the fuck Kryo!? You could've speared us right through the fucking skull! What were you thinking!?" Midnight exclaimed aggressively, narrowing her eyes at her mentor, who continued to grin widely.

"Uh Midnight…" Cerin began hesitantly; "I think that's how we find you what our…ya know…" He said his orange tinted eyes looking down at her.

"Of course it's how we find out our Relgim; how else were we supposed to find out?" Celina said with a flick of her fluffy tail; her eyes still looking board and unamused; Midnight opened her mouth to retort something back, but was quickly cut off by Honora;

"Midnight, it's okay. That's the only way we can find out about Relgims especially in younger dragons. That dragon's life has to be in danger in order for the adrenaline to activate the Relgim. And from the looks of it, Midnight you have Power of the Everlasting Frost and Nightshade has Power of the Mysterious Physic." The Fire worm Queen said, 'slithering' over to the four younger dragons and looking them over with that same motherly smile that Midnight could find slight comfort in.

"Indeed. And because of this, my plan will work out smoothly." Kryo said, his eyes once again scanning the younger ones. Midnight crocked her head to the side, her ears flicking in slight irritation;

"Can you please tell us what the plan is now?" She asked, a small fleck of her impatient side beginning to show;

"Yes." The large Albino creature said, shifting his large body ever so slightly, "You see, youngin's, I have been here for a long time; and since I formed my Crystal Bond at a young age, I have had much time to master all of the Relgims, and because of this I can assist you in your training. As well as assist you in general. From this point on, I will be your teacher, your mentor, your sensei."

'_Sensei. That's a new word. Does that mean basically the same thing as 'teacher'? Whatever it is, I like it. It sounds regal.' _Midnight thought as she glanced to Cerin, who looked somewhat confused; for reasons unknown to her.

"The same goes for you Crystal Bonds, except Honora will be your Sensei. Dragon Bonds and Crystal Bonds must often be taught separately due to the fact of your different atomies." Kryo explained, causing the four of them to nod; "Now. Because we are running out of time, Honora and I will train Midnight and Cerin first for the time being; am I understood?"

"Yes, Sensei." Nightshade said, catching Midnight off guard, was that how she was supposed to respond? And how the hell did he know that!? Well, he did learn quicker than she did, so it only made sense. Though, the large beast said nothing about the subject as he finally went on the explain the plan;

"Now, the actual plan. Basically Midnight, your trail is before your ceremony tomorrow; and honestly with the trial you can handle it however you want, I doubt they'll keep you since you're 'getting married' and all." He used the words getting married with a loose tone; meaning she wasn't really getting married- in a way it was sarcasm, but an odd kind of sarcasm that the young Night Fury wasn't familiar with. "Now, the main thing here is for after the trial; I will conjure up a storm, and if your parents go by tradition they will not allow the ceremony to happen during a storm, so they'll call it off or postpone it for another day. It is at this point, Midnight that I want you to fly straight into the storm, Cerin will remain in his body, your claws, to make things easier." Cerin let out a small whine of protest, but didn't say anything as the elder continued, "Tonight I will be teaching you how to survive diving head first into the storm; it is mostly dealing with air currents so it shouldn't be that hard to master. Meanwhile, Nightshade and Celina will meet Honora and myself here in this cave system; at the very beginning where we came in, immediately after the trial ends. From there, we will fly through the storm, using me for cover.

Now, all of you, except for my beautiful mate, may be wondering why we will be flying into this storm in the first place. The answer is simple. There is a portal that will activate and open every single time Relgim magic is used in that area. That portal leads to a secret island that we can reside in for as long as we need too. Once we get to the island, I will tell you the rest of the plan; understood?"

"I understand," Midnight began, feeling a strange emotion bubble up in the pit of her stomach, "But in the end, isn't that like running away? I don't want to run from my problems, Sensei; I want to show the world that I can face them head on." She said, having a slight edge to her voice as anger flicked her veins. She officially hated society at that point; the more they talked about it the angrier she became.

"We are not running away; I told you that is only the first part of my plan. Now, we begin training." Kryo said, giving Midnight no more room for questioning; which she honestly didn't mind because in the end she knew that she would get her answers sooner or later. And, now would be an excellent time to blow off some steam. "Now, Nightshade, Celina, and Honora, please stand near the edges of the wall. Midnight and Cerin stand in the middle of the room." The large dragon said before slithering to the entrance they came in from and facing the two. No words were exchanged as the dragons moved to their appropriate places; clearly the three youngest ones were just as confused as Midnight herself was; Nightshade and Celina were just good at hiding it.

Midnight stood in the middle of the room, Cerin standing a foot or so to her right; while the others stood between the crystals on the wall to her left. Her icy neon blue eyes focused on their Sensei, who smirked and began to move his red tipped tail in a small circle;

"Now, when this storm conjures up, I want both of you to focus on the air currents in the air and around you. When this storm starts, both of you will be blown off balance, and may even slam into each other. I'm unsure. But, the goal of this exercise is to have both of you focus on the air around you, and make it cooperate with you in order to benefit."

"Wait! What happens if we can't do that?" Cerin asked as the air began to stir and pick up in the room; Midnight even noticed small, dark rain clouds beginning to form above them. Kryo smirked,

"Then I hope you can keep your dinner down." And with that, the wind roared in the Night Fury's ears, and rain pelted down upon them; she could even hear the sound of thunder. Midnight closed her eyes and tucked her wings into her sides as she dug her claws into the stone below her; beginning to feel the wind try to move her.

It was exactly as Kryo had said: a miniature storm within the large crystal-filled room had begun. Midnight dug her claws further into the stone as the rain began to battle with her as well, bigger and bigger droplets beginning to smash and splatter into her dark scales. She slowly opened her neon blue eyes, not even realizing she had closed them, to look over at Cerin. He was in the same position as she was, legs spread, claws digging into the ground, head and shoulders lowered to the ground in an attempt to block out the air. The only difference was that his eyes weren't closed, instead they bore into hers. Clearly confused and lost in more ways than one.

He opened his mouth to shout something to her over the roaring wind, but the young Night Fury couldn't hear a word he said. When she only crocked her head, Cerin began to swing his head and long tail, almost as if he was gesturing to something but Midnight wasn't sure as to what. Her eyes began to scan the area around them, but all midnight could see where the dark churning clouds above them, the thick droplets of rain, and small dust particles flying about.

"Midnight, look out!" she could hear his voice faintly over the roaring wind. She craned her head to look at him, but when she did something sharp and cold barreled into her side, causing her claws to slip out from under her.

"Midnight!" she knew someone was screaming her name, but she couldn't make out who it was because of the deafening wind in her ears, rain pounding across her scales, and the feeling of her sore body tumbling over itself as she was blown about. She was waiting for her body to come crashing out of the storm, but it never did as it continued to be blown around and around by the air. It was like some mysterious force was keeping her trapped inside of it.

The Night Fury could feel the spider webs that were tightly coiled around her wounds beginning to peel and rip off, being lost to the wind. She opened her eyes just in time to see the webbing on her back leg become untangled and be pulled into the vortex of wind. She growled in aggravation as the wind tore at her many, small, scabbed over wounds- even causing a few of them to bleed lightly once more.

She began to struggle against the wind, she flared her wings out and opened her tail flaps; her limbs flailed uselessly as she battled with the air all around her. She flapped her powerful wings, trying to right herself within the currents, but her struggling was proven useless- the only thing it was doing was sapping her energy and giving her even more of a head ache. Midnight howled in fury again, she wouldn't let the air control her!

Well, that is until her pitch black body came barreling into Cerin's…

"Damn it!" Midnight heard Cerin yelp as they began to tumble through the air together. His body was smashed up against hers, for only a few short seconds before the wind ripped the two apart. Midnight as able to see glimpses of Cerin's body spinning opposite of hers, seeming just as lost and confused as she was (and still is). But, he was looking around wildly; he was still looking at **something **that Midnight couldn't see which was getting irritating.

"Cerin! What the hell are you looking at?!" she yelled over the wind, causing his attention to snap to her. He yelled something that looked like 'what?' which caused her to become more frustrated and dizzy.

'_He's clearly not gonna' be any help. And there's no way I can try to fly any more without vomiting; what the hell did Kryo say? To focus on the air around us?' _

The Young Night Fury roared and slammed her powerful tail through the air, hoping to blow off some steam, but instead she found it slamming into something that felt like a wall. Midnight let out a small sound of surprise and looked at where her tail hit, only to see what could only be described as streams of neon blue energy encircling her. It was almost like watching the ripples and currents of a moving stream all around them; it was amazing.

Was Kryo helping them? Midnight tried to look through the neon blue slur of energy to their Sensei, but that was difficult due to her body continuing to tumble about in the wind- and the fact that Cerin's would get in the way from time to time. She looked from the 'wall' to the air all around them, only to find that there were many stray wisps gliding all around them in a fast pace- some would go into the wall before shooting out again, many would come out from the wall and not go back in for a while, and others stayed where they were. Midnight could only watch in confused panic as one came rushing toward her. She opened her mouth to fire a Plasma Blast at it, only to find that she couldn't! Nothing came out of her mouth, only the exhale of fury before she whipped her body around and slammed her tail into it. The thin stream of energy was hurdled toward the ground, along with the many bursts of same colored energy Midnight's tail produced. She watched as all of them seemed to bounce off of the floor,

'_This is gonna' fucking suck'_ she thought, covering her tiny body with her wings as the energy smashed into her. Surprisingly enough, the only thing Midnight really felt was a huge gust of air that forced her wings open.

'_Or maybe not…?' _the rare dragon thought before she was smashed into something sharp and scaly;

"Ouch! Damn it Cerin!" she yelled, struggling against her large Crystal Bond as he wrapped his large wings around her protectively.

"Wait! Listen to me," he murmured in her ear, causing the Night Fury to stop struggling. She wasn't exactly comfortable in their new position, sure, it made her head feel better and the world was spinning a bit less- but it was somewhat awkward for her, she wasn't exactly fond of contact from other male dragons besides Night Shade, and she didn't exactly trust Cerin yet… "Do you see them? The orange… things?"

"The orange things?" she said in reply, still somewhat confused.

"Yea, they're surrounding us, creating a barrier all around us, and there are a lot of them moving about the inside of it with us too." he explained, which made Midnight begin to squirm more in irritation as she realized what he was talking about.

"How the hell do you mistake those blue things as orange!?" she exclaimed. She heard Cerin give a mix between a snort of confusion and a chuckle,

"Blue!? I KNOW they aren't blue, Midnight. Of course, that would make more sense considering what they are but…" Midnight cut off Cerin before he could go into an explanation about why it had made sense.

"What are they?" she questioned him with an eager edge to her voice.

"Air currents."

"Dear Odin!" Midnight exclaimed, accidently kicking Cerin's large wing with her back leg, he flinched slightly but said nothing as she continued. "That's what you've been looking at the entire time. So that means Kryo isn't helping us, the Relgim must allow us to see them- which would probably be why we see them in different colors."

Midnight felt the small gears beginning to turn in her head. Even though she was away from her intelligent friend for so many years, and the fact that he was still far more gifted than she could ever be, he had still rubbed off on her within the years of their friendship.

"Exactly, so Kryo means that we need to work with these currents using our abilities, just like when you tried to hit that small one just now- we need to take the air flowing through _us_ and use it to our advantage." the dark dragon said, causing the Night Fury to nod. She opened her mouth to speak, but was stopped when her head was painfully smashed against Cerin's closed wings. The larger dragon gave a small 'oof' before shifting slightly, "Sorry, I think the winds just picked up speed and I slammed into the wall."

"Okay, then we're gonna' have to figure this out quickly- preferably before I throw up." Midnight grumbled,

"Alright, now, I'm going to push you to the opposite side of the vortex, try to control the air swirling around you, once we both are able to do this- smash the air into the clouds and hopefully that'll cancel everything out; okay?" Cerin explained. Midnight felt his long back legs position themselves in the middle of her back, where her wings were, while his front paws gently gripped her shoulder blades. Midnight nodded silently and braced herself to be shoved out into the cold, ruthless, air once more.

"Ready?" the large black dragon questioned,

"Ready."

"Good luck."

And with those two short words, Midnight was suddenly blinded by the neon blue light that flooded her vision. She slammed her eyes shut as she felt Cerin push all of his limbs forward, the movement caused her to be flung from her (somewhat) safe position and out into the mercy of the vortex once more. She whipped her tail in front of her body as if she was trying to hit something, and in a way she was. She was attempting to hit the wall so she wouldn't come barreling into it, but instead she felt the feeling of her tail flaps producing a huge gust of air; which came rushing back at her with even more force.

The Night Fury forced open her eyes, knowing she would only have the advantage of Cerin's speed for only so long- so she might as well use it. She flapped her powerful wings, trying to trigger the same cold tingling sensation that her tail gave off whenever she used her Relgim. After a few beats of feeling nothing, she was forced to resort to a different method. She straightened out her tail and pointed it at the floor, before beginning to move it in a small circle motion while cold air continued to flow freely from it. The currents that flowed from her tail seemed to create a mini-tornado under her that kept her upright for the time being- as long as she didn't mess up.

Midnight's blue eyes peered through the vortex to the few lucky dragons standing outside of the vortex. Kryo continued to watch the two with his piercing red eyes, seeming to be evaluating them. That didn't surprise her in the least, he was their teacher after all- it was his job to do so. What did confuse her was the surprise and concern that seemed to line his features. She dismissed it though, thinking that she had simply been in this spinning death trap for too long.

Honora's expressions and features mimicked that of her mates. The only difference was that she would look from them to Kryo from time to time. Though, when the Fire Worm Queen saw the young Night Fury her troubled features melted into an encouraging motherly smile. Midnight noticed how her bottom paws gave her a small wave, and she couldn't help but smile at that.

Night Shade didn't even try to hide his anxiousness as his eyes bore into her, somewhat stilled, figure. She could vaguely see his pale eyes through the rivers of flowing air currents, but they seemed to be sending her a message; possibly one similar to Honora's. She found that the more she stared at them, the clearer it became, to the point where she could've sworn she heard his voice in her head. _'Beautiful job, keep it up. Show them what you can really do! Show them all.'_

'_Thanks, I will.' _She thought in determination even though she knew he couldn't read her mind. Even with his new powers, there was no way he could've learned to do so. Though, that thought almost went out the window when she noticed him recoil slightly. She felt a familiar grin slide over her features as her friend's eyes seemed to light up in happiness; that same look he got when discovering something interesting.

Finally, her eyes landed on Night Shade's Crystal Bond: the pale dragoness known as Celina. She seemed calm and composed (and probably bored) as she watched the vortex. She and Cerin seemed like they knew each other, and he seemed to have cared a great deal for her. Honora said they would be lost without one another. And yet, here she was, blankly staring at her struggling friend. Midnight felt those familiar pricks of hate shoot through her spine. She struggled to find a reason to not hate her; she was her best friend's Crystal Bond after all- but she could find none. Even if she preferred to stay emotionless, she could try to be supportive of her friend. Midnight watched as Celina's eyes met hers, her expression changed from one of boredom, to that of a teasing hate. The Night Fury didn't need Physic Relgim to be able to tell what she was trying to say: _'Fuck you.'_

Midnight felt her eyes glaze over with hate as she glared down the dragon opposite of her. She watched as Celina broke her gaze for a split second to glance at the other dragons before looking back to her and mouthing the words; _'Weak bitch'_

Midnight growled at the insult, but she didn't dare mouth anything, not when everyone was watching her.

'_I'll show her who the weak one is.'_ Midnight thought bitterly as she flapped her powerful wings, stings of cold air and hate spreading out across her long scaly body. She roared loudly, watching as a mist-like substance leaked from her mouth as she did so- but she ignored it, thinking that Kryo was simply making the vortex colder.

Neon blue outlined her body and came out in powerful waves produced from her wings and tail. The vortex didn't even matter at this point; it was like she was flying through calm, non-stirring, air. She glanced to Cerin, whose body almost mimicked hers, except his currents were orange.

"Cerin," she growled with an unintentional, commanding, edge to her voice. The black dragon looked to her with a questioning glance. She looked to him before looking to the clouds and beginning to stir up more air with her tail. He nodded and began to flap his larger wings to match her speed and power.

Midnight inhaled sharply, and focused on the air currents around her, on the vortex itself. She thought about the icy cold, and how she wanted it to go flying at the clouds, how she wanted it to rip them apart just as she wanted to do to the bitchy Crystal Bond that filled her senses with hate. And to her shock, small streams of air began to remove themselves from the vortex near her and began to rip at the rain clouds above them. The streaks of energy tore at the clouds like small vipers, swaying back and forth as if looking for weak spots in the clouds, before darting forward and becoming lost in the darkness. As they did this, the clouds would break and move apart slightly, the rain wasn't getting any lighter though, but it was becoming more spaced out.

Midnight smirked and angled her wings so that her gusts of air produced from them would be aimed at the clouds. Large neon blue streams ripped into the clouds at a quick and brutal rate, which were soon joined by Cerin's orange air currents. She watched as the dark, depressing, gray clouds began to disappear into thin air, taking the rain with them as well as turning into a lighter color. The air vortex was beginning to steadily slow down, allowing Midnight to see, and think, a bit better- though her rage as seeing the white dragoness clogged up her head with rage again.

The young Night Fury suddenly leaned her body forward, tucking in her head and ripping her tail forward-taking the air currents with it. She smashed the 'tailnado' into the rain clouds- shattering them. And just like that, when her paws had finally landed safely on the cool floor after her summersault, everything had stopped. No vortex, no rain, no clouds, no nothing. The only air stirring was Cerin's tailnado, which he was slowly coming down form to stand beside her.

Internally, Midnight was shocked and astounded. She had only meant to slow down the vortex even more- not stop it completely in one blow, especially considering how that was their first training run. Though, she was beginning to question Kryo's teaching methods. Though, externally she smirked in triumph and looked to the 'spectators'.

Kryo was staring at them, this time Midnight was positive that she saw confusion lacing his features. But other than that he was giving the two a proud smile, and kept it as he began to speak;

"Excellent work! zi bensvelk, zi bensvelk." The large white dragon commented as he slithered to them along with Honora, Nightshade, and Celina.

"zi bensvelk?" Cerin questioned as Honora gently pat both of them on the head with her warm paws in a motherly fashion.

"It means 'very good'," she answered him, as she removed her paws. "But both of you did incredibly well! I'm so proud! You guys were only in there for about five minutes, which is pretty impressive compared to the eight and ten of others. Both of your forms were very well done, though Midnight your mussels were a bit too tight if you do that too often the air will have trouble 'flowing' out of your body and Cerin yours need to be a bit more tense so that it will be easier to move within a moment's notice."

"Thank you Honora," Midnight said politely, feeling a pride and happiness bubble up in her chest. Midnight had never really experienced what a legitimate caring mother and father was like. Hers were over barring and stupid in their own way, while Honora was very supportive of the things she enjoyed but also corrected her. It was an odd feeling, but she planned on welcoming it.

"That means a lot Mrs. H!" Cerin said in his happy-go-lucky tone.

Midnight felt a paw on her shoulder and turned to face the Monstrous Nightmare who it belonged to. He simply stared at her for a moment, his pale eyes looking over her intently; possibly looking for any sign of harm that had been brought to her.

She sighed happily and quickly brought him in for what the humans called a 'hug'. She brought her right forearm around the back of his long neck while her left one stayed planted on the ground. She pulled him toward her and opened her wings slightly in a meek attempt to embrace his large body. He recoiled at first, they had a lot of contact in their friendship, but Midnight rarely hugged anyone.

"Nightshade I'm fine," she muttered to him as he slowly wrapped his dominant wing around her smaller body.

"I know," he mumbled, resting his forehead on her shoulder, "I just worry is all."

"Then don't be. Cerin and I kicked that storm's ass." She replied with a small bout of enthusiasm as they pulled away.

"Considering it kicked yours first, I would hope so." He said with a small chuckle.

'_I wonder why he's so concerned.'_ Midnight thought, as she watched Cerin embrace Celina, wrapping both of his large, scaly arms around her chest and shoulders, thus trapping her arms to her sides from her sitting position. The white dragoness gave the arm around her chest a half-hearted pat, muttering something and glaring at him at the same time.

'_I've done worse, haven't I? I mean, those things didn't involve life-changing Relgim magic that could alter our bodies and souls- but I've done worse.'_

"While that was great for a first run," the large Screaming Death said, catching everyone's attention and causing Cerin to let go of Celina. "Tomorrow you cannot take five minutes to adjust to whatever may happen. I may have been doing this for a long time, but that doesn't mean I can have complete and utter control over the air currents of such a large area. Anything can happen and you must be able to adjust within a moment's notice."

'_Maybe it's just because I've been gone for so long.'_

"Oh no," Cerin mumbled. "Sensei, I think I know what's coming next- are you really gonna..?" Before Cerin could finish his sentence, Kryo began to chuckle and twirl his tail in the same manner as before. The air around them began to pick up again, as more rain clouds formed and more neon blue air currents began to form. Though if Midnight concentrated hard enough they would look green, which was probably the color of Kryo's aura.

"We shall do it again!" He exclaimed, as another vortex formed and the wind roared.

"No!" Cerin whined, while Midnight gave a small cheer and a roar.

"C'mon Cerin!" She exclaimed with a huge grin as she leaped into the vortex. She knew he had spoken more, but his words were quickly drowned out by the sounds of the wind and rain all around her. These were her elements now, and when put together they would be what defined her Relgim: Ice.

'_Yea,' _she thought again, watching as Cerin leaped through the 'wall' and into the chaos around them

'_That's probably why he's worried.'_

* * *

><p><strong>Holy shit. 18 pages and 9,800 words later here I am. Sorry if this chapter is a bit confusing or boring guys, I assure you Midnight is indeed going to Berk, I just really wanted to add a twist to this kind of story and the Relgim magic is the twist. <strong>

_Icestorm: You should tell them about the Christmas Special…_

**Damn it! I was expecting Cerin or Night to do that, not you XC**

_Icestorm: :P_

**Well, I was planning on writing a Christmas Special for this series, even though I really don't like Christmas… What do you guys think?**

Sirius: You don't like Christmas?! What is wrong with you?

**Night: She used too **

**Shut up -_-'**

_**Nightshade, Midnight: Christmas?**_

**Uhm…. Bye! (( I do not own HTTYD, The species Night Fury, Monstrous Nightmare, Fire Worm Queen, and Screaming Death all belong to Dreamworks (or who ever made How to Train Your Dragon)) Characters belong to me though! ))**


End file.
